i6 The Tragedy of Othello 

Enter Othello, and Attendants, 

Caf Tistruelyfo 

Def Lets meet him, and receiue him. 

Caf, Loc, where he comes. 

Oth Omyfaire Warriour. 

‘Def. My deare Othello, 

Oth. It giues me wonder,great as my content, 

To fee you here before me ; O my foulcs ioy. 

If after eucry tempeft,come fuch ealmeneffe. 

May the winds blow, till they haue wakened deathj 
And let the labouring Barke clime hilles of Teas. 
Olympia high,and duck againe as low. 

As hell’s from heauen; If it were now to dye, 
T’were now to be moft happy ,for I feare 
My foule hath her content fo abfolute, 

That not another comfort, like to this 
Succeeds in vnknown Fate. 

Def The heauens forbid. 

But that our loues and comforts (hould increafe, 
Euen as our dayes doe £row. 

Oth. Amen tothat, fweet Powers: 

I cannot fpcake enough of this content. 

It flops me here, it is too much of ioy : t . 

And this, arid this,the greateft difccrd.be, kl!f e » 
That ere our hearts fhall make. 

lag. C), you are well tun’d now. 

But lie fee downethe pegs, that makes this mufique., 
As honeft as I am. 

Oth. Come, let vs to the raftle: 

Newesfricnd>, our wars are done, the Tur\s are dre 
How dos my old acquaintance of this lfle ? 

Honny . you (hall be well defied in Cyprus ; 

I haue found great loue amongft them : O my fweets 
I prattle out offafhion,and I dote. 

In mine owne co^ forts i pretheegood I ago, 

Goe to the Bay, and difimbarke my Cotters ; 

Bring thou the Matter to the Citadell : 

He is. a good one, and his worthinefFe 3 


the Moore of Ven ice. z 7 

Doc , challenge m »chrerp f a, com. 

0, a m ‘^ L o ^ t C h0 u^ ctt me prtfentlv at the Harbour t coroe hither, 
b«ft valiant, ( .. they (ay, bafe me., being 
1 m Kiiirv in their natures, more then is natiue to them,) mt me, 
kcfeteC ro nigh, wltchea on the Court of Guard . fitft IW.U 
tell thee this, Defdemona is diredly in loue with him. 

j>„j with him? why tis not pofiible. . . , . 

j' Lay thy finger thus, and let thy.foule be mftruaed .* marke 
me, with what violence fhe firft lou‘d the Moore, but for bragging 

and telling her fantafticall lies; and will foe loue himftiUforpra- 
tL? let not the difereet heart thinke it. Hereyemaft be fed, 
what del' trht fhall fhe hauetolooke on the Diueil? When the blood 
is made dull with the adt of fporr, there (hould be a game to m flame 
it and giue faciety a frefh appetite. LoueUnesinfauour,.ympathy 
in year«, manners, and beauties; all which the Moore is defedme 
in • now for want of thefe requir'd conucntences, her delicate tern 
derneffe will find it felfe abus’d, beginne to beaus the gorge^dilreliin 
and abhorre the Moore, very nature will inltruS her to it, andcom- 
pell her to fame fecond choy ce : v ow fir , this granted, as it is m©u 
pregnant and vnforced poficion, whoftands fo eminently in the de- 
gree of this fortune, as Cafsio docs ? a knaue very voluble, no harder 
confcionable, then in putting on the meere forme of ctuill and au» 
mane feeming, for the better compafsiog of his fait and raoU hidden 
loofeatt&ions: Aftlbrlt ftippery knaue, a finderout ofoccafions ; 
ihat has an eye, can ftampe and counterfeit aduantages, tho true 
aduantuge ncuer prefent it felfe. Beiides, the knaue is handiome, 
yong, and hath all tliofe requifitts in him that folly and green mindes 
looke after ; a peftiknt compieac knaue, and the woman has found 
him already. 

Rod, I cannot beleeue that in her, disc's full of moft. bleft con- 
dition. 

lag. Bleft figs end: the wine Ihe drinkes is made of grapes : if 
fhe had been bleft, (he would neuer haue lou’dthe Moore. Didft 
thou not fee her paddle with the palme of his hand ? dia’ft not marke 
that f 

Rod Yes,but that was but courted?. 

fag. Lechery, by this hand s au Index and obfeure prologue to 

D j ’ the 


